THE  BOLSHEVIK DICTATORS
trying to frighten the generals with the revolutionaries,
and the revolutionaries with the generals.
It was not long before he committed an irretrievable
mistake. General Kornilov, sick of his endless prevari-
cations, marched on St. Petersburg. Kerensky, at his
wits5 end, flung open the prisons, let out the Bolshevik
sailors and soldiers he had arrested in July, and sent
them off to engage the General, Kornilov surrendered,
as it turned out, without striking a blow. But Kerensky
was henceforth suspect in the eyes of the social-democrats
and the Bolsheviks were at large again.
From this point onwards, Lenin, safe in his retreat,
worked with feverish energy to precipitate a decision.
Early in October, his cranium still adorned with the
ginger wig, he made his way back into Russia and hid
himself in a suburb of the capital.
The provisional government was in a state of complete
deliquescence. Its Right Wing and its Left Wing had
alike deserted it. The army took French leave. At the
front it was thought that peace might be proclaimed any
day. It was calculated that there were two million
deserters scattered about the country. Disorder was at
its height in St. Petersburg. The streets were thronged
day and night by a solid mass of humanity, and meetings
took place one after another in endless succession.
Meantime Kerensky, unlucky as usual in his prophecies,
stood up like a hero and said 'There's only one thing
I want. Let the Bolsheviks come. I will down them.
Russia is with us to a man. Fear nothing.3 Incapable
of ordering the arrest of the military commission which
was working with frenzied haste at the Smolny Institute,
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